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BUSHMEN HOTTENTOTS ARMED FOR AN EXPEDITION. 


THe BusHMEN HOTTENTOTS. 


Lo! there he crouches by the kloof’s dark side, 
Eyeing the farmer’s lowing heads afar ; 
Impatient watching till the evening star 
Lead forth the twilight dim, that he may glide, 
Like panther to the prey. With free-born pride 
He scorns the herdsman, nor regards the scar 
Of recent wound ; but burnishes for war 
His assagai, and targe of buffalo-hide. 
Is he a robber?—True it is a strife 
Between the black-skinned bandit and the white.’ 
A savage?—Yes ; though slow to aim at life, 
Evil for evil fierce he doth requite. 
A heathen?—Teach him, then, thy better creed, 
Christian! if thou deserv’st that name indeed.—PrincLe. 


One of the darkest stains on the character of civilized 
nations, has arisen from the cruel treatment which 
almost every new colony has bestowed upon the 
aborigines of the country in which they settle. The 
man whom we first call a savage, and then treat with 
all the indignity of a beast of the earth, has his cha- 
racter most foully misrepresented when we describe 
him in this state of suffering such as we have confer- 
red, and repudiate that malice and revenge which we 
have provoked. If we rob a commercial people of 
their commerce, we drive many of them to piracy ;— 


if the agriculturist lose all stimulus to honest exer- | 
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tion, the thorn and the thistle soon spring up in the 
place of the‘ corn;—if we rob a pastoral people of 
their flocks and herds the injury is yet greater—they 
have no further means of subsistence—they must 
either perish or become robbers. So in the case of many 
of the Hottentot tribes in the seventeenth century. 
The Dutch colonists seized upon their country, de- 
prived them of their usual means of subsistence, and 
drove them into those hiding places, from whence 
they afterwards issued, to wreak vengeance on their 
oppressors by continued acts of robbery and slaugh- 
ter, and ut the same time to satisfy those pressing 
necessities which the loss of their country had in- 
duced. 

Such is a very brief account of the origin of the 
Bosjesmen, or Bushmen Hottentots of Southern Africa, 
a race of men who are described by most travellers 
as the lowest and most miserable of human beings. 
One of them, with whom Barrow conversed, repre- 
sented the condition of his countrymen as truly de- 
plorable. That for several months of the year, when 
the frost and snow prevented them from making their 
excursions against the farmers, their sufferings from 
cold and want of food were indescribable: that they 
frequently beheld their wives and children perishing 
with hunger, without being able to — apy 
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relief. The good season even brought little allevi- 
ation to their misery. They knew themselves to be 
hated by all mankind, and that every nation around 
them was an enemy planning their destruction, Not 
a breath of wind rustled through the leaves, mot a 
bird screamed that was not supposed to announce 
danger. Hunted thus like beasts of prey, and ill- 
treated in the service of the farmers, they were driven 
to desperation, and the burden of their song was 
vengeance against the Dutch. They neither till the 
ground nor breed cattle, but subsist from day to day 
on the precarious spoils of the chase, the stolen cattle 
of the colonists, or on lizards, and snakes, white ants, 
wild honey, caterpillars, and locusts; and when these 
all fail, they have recourse to the roots of vegetables. 
They are in short represented as low, brutal, ignorant 
savages; void of intellect and those feelings of hu- 
manity which lead them to civilization when oppor- 
tunity offers, But let us not be misled by this low 
estimate of the poor Bushman into an unjust view of 
his character, or into a feeling of forgetfulness of his 
many wrongs. The Rev. J. Philip, D.D., who lived 
among this tribe, and made himself well acquainted 
with their nature and capabilities, remarks thus :— 

Many of the accounts which have been published in 
England respecting the savage, ferocious, and untameable 
character of the Bushmen, can searcely be read in Africa 
without a smile. The civilization of that degraded people 
is not only practicable, but might be easily attained: while 
they are by no means deficient in intellect, they are sus- 
ceptible of kindness; grateful for favours; faithful in the 
execution of a trust committed to them; disposed to receive 
instruction; and by the use of proper means, could be 
easily brought to exchange their barbarous manner of life 
for one that would afford more comfort. 

We must however describe the Bushmen, not such 
as we hope them to become, but such as they are, 
and trust to that Providence who cares even for the 
sparrows, to ameliorate the condition of the Bushman, 
who is of “ more value than many sparrows.” 

We may first remark that the country of the Bush- 
men, as it appeared to an experienced traveller on the 
entrance from Cape Colony, presented an even, bare, 
and open surface, relieved here and there by a broad 
and far-extended undulation. This wide desert was 
void of all vegetation, and creation seemed nought 
but earth and sky. After two or three days’ journey, 
a little variety occurred in the landscape, but all was 
desolate, wild, and singular. A belt of mountains 
of from five to ten miles in breadth, crossed the 
country, stretching out of sight on either side, and 
exhibiting a vast assemblage of rocks and stones, 
without any tint of verdure to enliven them. In this 
dry and unpromising district the traveller occasionally 
arrives at scine friendly nook or dell, where springs 
a refreshing fountain, and in such situations a few 
plants and reeds are also met with; but these are 
generally concealed, and form no part of the general 
landscape. Comparatively fertile tracts of country 
are met with further in the interior; but even in these, 
from the termination of Cape Colony to the river 
Gariep, a distance of 360 miles, nothing deserving the 
name of a free, not even an acacia, is to be seen in all 
the Bushman’s country. Near the Gariep, indeed, 
the scene suddenly changes. Bending willows orna- 
ment the banks of that beautiful stream, and other 
trees form groves, whence the cooing of doves and the 
notes of other birds fall most harmoniously on the 
ear of one accustomed to the loneliness of the desert. 

The Bushmen are distinguished by the same cha- 
racteristic features as the Hottentots, but their eyes 
are more wild, and suspicion and mistrust are strongly 
marked on their countenances, Their stature is re- 
markably low: the height of a full-grown man seldom 
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exceeds four feet three inches, and the women are 
still shorter. The men, though small and delicately 
formed, appear firm and hardy. The young women 
have many- of them a pleasing and innocent cast of 
countenance, and, as well as the men, are remarkable 
for their well-proportioned hands and feet. They are 
fond of decking their hair with cowrie shells, and with 
old brass buttons, though some of them wear high 
leather caps. Their infants have such exceedingly 
diminutive features as to excite the particular attention 
of strangers. 

These people occasionally attain a great age, and 
what is very remarkable they seldom lose any of their 
teeth, though some of them are worn down, from use 
and age, to mere stumps, Numbers of their race were 
observed to be blind of an eye, which was said to be 
chiefly owing to sparks flying from fires when they 
were children. Many of them also had the first joint 
of the little finger wanting, which had been purposely 
taken off when young, either as a charm against mis- 
fortune, or as a preventive against disease. 

Their means of subsistence being very precarious, 
they have recourse to poisoned arrows, in the use of 
which they are very expert. The effect of the poison 
is so rapid that the animal touched with it soon dies, 
or becomes stunned and powerless, in which latter 
case it is killed, the poisoned part cut out, and the 
prey devoured, nor is the spot quitted until the whole 
is consumed, 

Those animals whose thick hides resist the poisoned 
arrows of the Bushmen are not less the victims of 
their cunning. The sea-cow is entrapped in pit-falls, 
which are large and deep, with a sharp-pointed stake 
planted in the midst, and ingeniously covered over 
with twigs, leaves, and herbage. When the animal 
falls into the pit, it is wounded by the stake entering 
deep into its body, and thus it dies a cruel, lingering 
death. Even the sagacious elephant is thus some- 
times caught. The Bushmen too are equally subtle 
in ensnaring fish: they construct a sort of pointed 
basket of the twigs of trees, somewhat like our eel- 
baskets, and used in the same manner; or if they 
expect a swelling of the stream, they form upon the 
strand a large cistern, enclosed by stones, and as the 
water subsides, a quantity of fish is often found de- 
posited. 

The Bushmen also spy about for the nests of the 
wily ostrich, and find wholesome food in the stolen 
eggs. They catch numerous snakes, which supply 
their arrows with poison: after biting off the head, 
and taking out the bag of poison, the animal is eaten 
as food; for they are well acquainted with the fact, 
that these serpents may be eaten with perfect safety, 
the poison being inactive except when mixed with the 
blood. Locusts also form part of the food of this 
people: long and deep trenches are prepared by the 
bushmen, into which these insects fall, and cannot 
easily rise and fly away. Another favourite species 
of food consists of white ants and their eggs ; not the 
species of ant which raises large heaps or hillocks, but 
another kind, whose nests are formed beneath the 
level surface of the ground, spreading over a large 
space. The Bushman makes a hole in the centre of 
the nest, rather deeper than the nest itself, and the 
insects, in running from one part of their habitation 
to the other, are sure to fall into it. 

The necessities of the Bushman have likewise taught 
him to use as food many plants and bulbs which are 
despised in more abundant countries, The bulbous 
roots of several of the lily tribe are roasted in the 
embers, and are not unpalatable, having something 
the flavour of a roasted chesnut: inexperienced per- 
sons, however, have need of caution in tasting them, 
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for there are several sorts which are pernicious, and 
occasion sickness. There are also many sorts of me- 
sembryanthemum, bearing a pleasant acid kind of 
fruit, which is eaten by the Bushmen. 

By these various means the Bushmen are able at 
some seasons of the year to obtain a sufficient supply; 
but at other seasons, and in districts which are defi- 
cient in game, ants, locusts, and bulbs, these poor 
creatures are often in the most deplorable situation. 
Their bodies, naturally small and slender, dwindle 
away under this privation to the leanest and most 
miserable proportions. Can we wonder that in this 
extremity of suffering they eagerly embrace any op- 
portunity of plunder which presents itself to them? 
Is it matter of surprise that they take the readiest 
mode of relieving their pressing hunger, and, instead 
of journeying towards a more fertile region, occupy 
themselves in laying snares for the traveller, and car- 
rying off cattle, whenever they can do so with impu- 
nity? While this state of things is almost inevitable, 
under the present circumstances of this unfortunate 
race, it is nevertheless deeply to be deplored, as raising 
an effectual barrier agaiust the .civilisation and im- 
provement of the Bushman, by fostering in his mind 
habits of cunning, treachery, and violence, and by 
rendering him the object of hatred and distrust to all 
surrounding nations, 

Uncertain as are the resources of the Bushman, his 
life is necessarily a wandering one. He scarcely ever 
passes two nights in the same spot, except after the 
capture of a booty, and the inordinate feasting subse- 
quent toit. Atsuch times, having eaten to excess, 
his character seems changed, and he will pass a long 
period in sleep and indolence, not removing from his 
hiding-place, unless necessity impels him to do so, for 
weeks together. His retreat is often in caverns or 
recesses of the rocks; but when traversing the plains, 
he makes a hole in the ground, or gets into the midst 
of a bush, where, bending the boughs around him, 
he finds shelter from the weather, and from the attacks 
of his enemies. A bush which has often served as 
a hiding-place for these people is said to have just 
the appearance of an immense bird’s nest; for the 
interior is not only shaped like a nest, but also lined 
in a similar manner with hay, leaves, and wool. 
From this custom arises the name by which these 
savages are known. 

The holes in the ground, which sometimes answer 
the purpose of beds to these people, are only a few 
inches deep, of a longish round form, and not more 
than five or six feet wide. Owing to their diminutive 
size, two grown persons and several children can be 
accommodated in such a hole as this. They roll 
themselves up each in a single sheep-skin, and effec- 
tually secure themselves against the cold by the 
compact manner in which they pack themselves. In 
very cold weather they heap up twigs and earth on 
the windward side of the hole: in summer they prefer 
the beds of rivers, and lie there beneath the shade of 
the mimosas, drawing down the branches to screen 
them from the sun. The shells of tortoises, or ot 
ostrich eggs, or gourds, form their household utensils, 
Knives would be of very little use to them, for they 
eat the flesh of animals raw, and chew it but very 
little. They drink from the rivers and streamlets, 
lying down flat on the banks, even when these are 
we steep, and supporting themselves with their 

ands, 

A horde of Bushmen generally consists of the mem- 
bers of one family only, and every difference among 
them is decided, not by age or authority, but by mere 
Superiority of strength. The ties of father, son, 


mother, daughter, &c., are little felt as binding them ' 
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to their respective duties. The husband has no power 
to retain his wife if a stronger man choose to take 
her from him; the father has no authority over his 
son if he prefer to attach himself to another horde; 
each one, in fact, lives entirely at his own pleasure, 
and secures to himself as large a portion as he possibly 
can of the general possessions. 

The booty secured by one of these hordes is kept 
carefully concealed from the rest, lest they should be 
deprived of a portion of it, From their constant fear 
of discovery arises much of the rapacity and unna- 
tural eagerness they display on these occasions. Each 
one devours as much food as he possibly can, and 
eats as rapidly as he can, that he may satisfy his 
appetite while the means are in his power, and while 
he is free from the interference of his fellows. This 
envious and jealous disposition leads to some of the 
most revolting parts of their character. They care 
not to receive presents of living animals, beyond what 
their own immediate wants require, and hence no sort 
of commerce can be established with them. They 
know not anything of the pleasure of distributing 
their abundance among their starving brethren. Self 
alone is thought of in these matters; and so anxious 
do they appear to prevent the other hordes from par- 
ticipating in any good fortune they may chance to 
meet with, that they invariably destroy a whole herd 
of cattle, when it is in their power to do so, although 
two or three will suffice for their own consumption. 
The rest are thus left to putrefy on the plains, and the 
injured farmer has the misery of seeing the property, 
which perhaps constituted his whole dependence, 
wantonly destroyed, to gratify the malignant passions 
of this unhappy race. Taking these circumstances 
into consideration, we shall be disposed to make allow- 
ance for the bitter enmity with which the Bushmen 
are looked upon by the great proportion of the colo- 
nists. What can be more distressing, or more capable 
of exciting emotions of anger and revenge in their 
minds, than the wholesale slaughter of some cherished 
flock, or of a herd which had been the pride and de- 
pendence of the grazier? It is little consolation for 
them to reflect that the Bushman knows nothing of 
the rights of property, and is bound by none of those 
laws which regulate civilized society; that he thinks 
of nothing but the supply of his own necessities, and 
is quite independent of all rules, as to the method in 
which this is to be done. In thus placing before our 
readers the darkest features of the Bushman’s charac- 
ter, we would again remind them that oppression, 
misery, and want, have largely contributed to make 
them what they are. 

Poisoned arrows are used, as we have said, for the 
destruction of their enemies, and the Bushmen are 
exceedingly anxious to keep the secret as to the nature 
of the poison employed. It is well known, however, 
that the bulb of a plant called by the colonists and 
Hottentots Gift-bol, (poison-bulb,) is made use of for 
that purpose. The milky juice of the root is inspis- 
sated, either by the heat of the sun, or by boiling, 
and mingled with the venom of snakes, forming a 
gummy compound. This is spread on the heads 
of their arrows, and when used in a fresh state is so 
virulent in its effects, as to leave no chance of escape. 
The ingredients of the arrow-poison are not the same 
in every district, but the venom of serpents always 
constitutes an essential part. The only chance of 
cure for the unfortunate person who has received one 
of those poisoned wounds, lies in having the flesh in- 
stantly cut out from the surrounding parts, It is 
possible that the poison may not have been made with 
the best materials, or that it may have lost some of 
its virtue by being kept a long time — : every 
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exertion should be made without delay, in behalf of 
the sufferer. It is this deadly mode of warfare that 
creates such fear of the Bushmen among the inhabit- 
ants of Southern Africa. The diminutive size of this 
race enables them to conceal themselves in many a 
situation which would afford no shelter for a person of 
the ordinary stature, and thus they may be lurking in 
the most unsuspected corners, and aiming unawares 
their fatal stroke. When setting out in search of 
some new prey, these people carry with them their 
whole property, which consists of a bow and numerous 
arrows, some of which they wear fantastically arranged 
round their heads. 

The real condition, civil as well as moral, of this trog- 
lodytish race, (says a recent writer), is truly deplorable. 
We cannot contemplate their circumstances, or even look 
upon their withered countenances without inexpressible 
pain of heart. Hunted for generations back, like partridges 
upon the mountains, they have become desperate; their hand 
is uplifted against every one, and every one’s hand against 
them. Robbed of their country, and driven beyond the or- 
dinary range of men, they have been compelled to seek 
refuge and dwelling-places in the glens of the desert, the 
thickets of the jungle, or the clefts of the precipice. There 
itis that we must in general look for them, on the points 
of projecting crags, or upon the summits of the highest 
rocks, watchfully surveying all beneath. With eagle-eyed 
fierceness, with bows fully bent, darts deeply poisoned, and 
an air that betrays less fear than hostility, they stand pre- 
pared to take fatal aim at all who may have temerity enough 
to approach their rampart. 


The Bushman’s bow is generally formed of assagai 
wood: the string, three feet long, is composed of 
fibres of the dorsal muscle of the spring-buck, twisted 
into acord. The stem of an aloe forms the quiver. 
The arrow is of reed, and is not quite two feet long. 
In one extremity of it is inserted a piece of solid bone, 
rounded and polished to give weight and strength to 
the arrow. To the end of the bone is affixed a small 
sharp piece of iron, and the same string of sinews 
which binds the iron to the bone likewise contains the 
poison. The string likewise fastens a small piece of 
quill, pointed towards the opposite end of the dart, 
which increases the difficulty of drawing it out, and 
likewise tears the flesh, and brings the poison more 
completely in contact with the blood. 

The most effectual antidote to arrow-poison, or to 
the bite of venomous creatures, is said to be the root 
of a plant growing spontaneously in South Africa, and 
called by the inhabitants slang-wortel (snake-root). 





Tux secret of happiness does not consist in avoiding all 
evils; for in that case we must learn to love nothing. If 
there be a lot on earth worthy of envy, it is that of a man 
good and tender-hearted, who beholds his own creation in 
the happiness of all those who surround him. Let him 
who would be happy strive to encircle himself with happy 
beings. Let the happiness of his family be the incessant 
objects of his thoughts. Let him divine the sorrows, and 
anticipate the wishes of his friends. Let him inspire the 
fidelity of affection in his domestics, by pledging to them a 
comfortable and pleasant old age. Let him, as far as may 
be, preserve the same servants, and give them all needed 
succour and counsel. In fine, let the inmates and depend- 
ants of the house all respire a calm and regulated happiness. 
Let even the domestic animals know that humanity presides 
over their condition. 

Entertaining such views, it will be easy to sce in what 
light I contemplate those men who take pleasure in wit- 
nessing the combats of animals. What man who has a 
heart, can see spectacles, equally barbarous and detestable, 
with satisfaction; such as dogs tearing to pieces a bull, 
cocks mangling each other, the encounter of brutal boxers, 
or of bad boys in the streets, encouraged to the diabolical 
sport of fighting? These are the true schools of cowardly 
and savage ferocity, and not of manly courage, as too many 
have supposed, 


THE SATURDAY MAGAZINE) 





[Aveusr 29, 


QUEEN ANNE’S FARTHINGS. 








Ir should be the high and peculiar province of 
periodical literature to dispel, not to augment, popu- 
lar illusions; and as it is the object of this work to 
disseminate truth and useful knowledge, we cannot 
enter upon a more fitting task than to examine into 
the reputed merits of the Fartruines of Queen 
ANNE. 

It oftens comes to pass that an article which is 
not in itself essentially valuable, acquires a value on 
the ground of its scarcity. Hence the high esteem 
and the immense value, in which these farthings have 
been held in every part of the United Kingdom and 
the colonies. The popular belief has been for many 
years that there were only three of them struck, and 
that the die broke on striking the third. Two of 
these, it is further said, are in the British Museum; 
and an immense fortune would be acquired by him 
who should discover the third. 

We are told that the origin of this fabulous creed 
is this ;—that, many years ago, a lady of Yorkshire 
having accidentally lost a Queen Anne's farthing, 
which from some circumstance or other had become 
valuable to her, offered a large reward for its recovery, 
and thereby imparted to it a fallacious and ridiculous 
value. 

To come now to the actual fact respecting these 
farthings, we must state that there are in the British 
Museum siz, or we may say eight, distinct varieties of 
them; but only one of these varieties was circulated. 
Of this variety we have given at the head of this 
article, a cut of the obverse and reverse sides, Mr. 
Till, a distinguished medallist, says that he has in his 
cabinet eighteen of them !—that he has seen thirty- 
eight of them at one time !—and that, though Queen 
Anne’s farthings are not so numerous as others, yet 
that hundreds of them must have been issued, as 
they are by no means rare. 

The other five specimens were only patterns, and 
were never regarded but as medals; as from some 
reason not now to be explained, they were not struck 
for currency. The obverse side, that is, the side con- 
taining the head, of these five specimens, is very 
similiar to that of the once-current farthing. Three 
of them have the same superscription as that on the 
obverse of the real farthing: of the two others, one 
has ANNA AvGvsTA, and the other ANNA REGINA. 
The reverse side of the last-mentioned medal is pre- 
cisely the same as that of the real farthing. One 
other is similiar; and, of the remaining three, one 
has the figure of peace with the olive-branch, drawn 
in a chariot by two horses, with the superscription 
Pax Missa PER ORBEM (peace is sent through the 
world). Another has Britannia sitting as usual, but 
in a porch; and the remaining one has the figure of 
Britannia standing, instead of sitting, with the super- 
scription BeLLto et Pace (in Warand Peace). This 
last-mentioned pattern is very rare, and is remarkable 
for having the letters sunk or cut in, instead of 
prominent. A specimen of this has not been long 
in the British Museum: it is in a defective state; 
and only two more of this variety are known. A 
fine specimen of this sort would fetchmore than 10/. 
~_The average value of the different varieties is from 
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11. to 37. The real farthing is held to be worth from 
7s, to a guinea, according to its fineness and 
clearness. It passed for some time, and is supposed 
to have been originally hoarded for its beauty and 
peculiarity; it being the only copper coin of Anne’s 
reign, excepting the halfpence, which are all patterns, 
and were never circulated. The date of the real 
farthing is 1714;—that of the patterns belongs to the 
year before or after; excepting the Anna REGiNnA, 
which is of the same year with the real farthing. 

The other two varieties, if such they may be called, 
are similar, the one to the real farthing, and the 
other to one of the patterns. The pattern farthings of 
Queen Anne are also met with in fine gold and silver. 

The above-mentioned copper or bronze coins were 
executed by an eminent artist, of the name of Croker, 
and very few of modern date can compete with them 
in beauty. 

It is necessary for us to take notice of a small 
medal, or token, of brass, of Queen Anne's time, of 
which there are hundreds. It is about the size of a 
farthing but thinner. On the obverse side is an 
execrable bust of the Queen, with a long scraggy 
neck, unlike that of this sovereign, with the super- 
scription ANNA Der Gratia. On the reverse are 
the royal arms in the shape of a ‘cross; sometimes it 
is plain, but frequently found with roses between 
the shields ; but all of bad workmanship. Their date 
is generally 1711. These are for the most part the 
pieces which have caused such fruitless trouble and 
vexation to the finders, and such tedium to the 
medallists,—particularly the officers of the medal-room 
of the British Museum, who have been expected to 
purchase them. These counters are undeserving of 
notice, excepting to proclaim them as being of no 
value at all. 


Before we quit ‘these details, we will relate a few 
anecdotes in point, on the subject of the farthings 
themselves, and the vile tokens of brass. 

A publican, having once procured one of the brass 
tokens, placed it in his window as the real farthing of 


Queen Anne. Credulous persons, far and near, came 
to view this great “ curiosity;’’ and the publican still 
persisted in making the thing conduce to the advan- 
tage of his house, though a distinguished medallist 
exhibited to him a real, but common, farthing of 
Queen Anne. 

About the year 1814 a person in Ireland was 
punished with twelve months’ imprisonment for 
secreting one of these farthings. He was shopman 
to a confectioner in Dublin, and having taken the 
farthing in business, he substituted a common one for 
it; but, not keeping his own counsel, and offering it for 
sale, his master demanded the treasure as his pro- 
perty; the shopman refused to give it up, was brought 
into the Recorder’s court, and there received the 
sentence mentioned above. 

Some few years ago, a poor labourer and his wife 
came toiling on foot from Yorkshire to London with 
one of the brass counters, in the hope of making their 
fortune by it, and at last found it entirely worthless. 
Another came all the way from Bedfordshire, with a 
real, but common, farthing of Anne for the same 
purpose. In the Numismatic Journal of 1836, we 
are told that, in the summer of that year, a poor 
fellow travelled with one from Exeter to London, at 
considerable expense, thinking to make his fortune 
by the disposal of it:—he was offered a shilling for it. 

There are, likewise, pattern half-pence of Queen 
Anne, of seven different varieties, but none struck for 
common currency. They are all very scarce; but the 
most frequent specimens are those, in which we find 
the Britannia with a rose and thistle, 
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We trust that all far-famed curiosities, which have 
a factitious, undeserved value imputed to them, will 
be brought down to their proper level, and so cease 
to impose upon ignorant and unthinking people; and 
that such people, by the cheap and universal diffu- 
sion of knowledge, will be less apt to be deluded by 
their own fancies, or by mere popular errors. 





ON POISONS AND SECRET POISONING. 
No. II. 


THE most remarkable example of secret poisoning, in 
recent times, was the Marchioness of Brinvilliers, who 
lived at Paris in 1670. An officer named St. Croix, of 
good family but ruined reputation, having formed an 
intrigue with her, her friends procured his confinement 
in the Bastille, where he acquired from some Italians 
the art of compounding poison. On his liberation he 
hastened to the marchioness, and imparted to her his 
acquisition, as a means of revenging themselves and 
of bettering their ruined fortunes. She eagerly 
entered into his views, and carried on the horrid 
trade with a diabolical activity. Her husband, father, 
brothers, and sister, quickly perished. She is said 
to have disguised herself as a nun, and distributed 
poisoned biscuits to the poor, in order to try the 
efficacy of her poisons. Her career was cut short 
by an accident. A glass mask, which St. Croix wore 
while preparing his poisons, fell off, and he was found 
suffocated in his laboratory. A casket was also 
found there which was directed to Madame Brin- 
villiers, but opened by the police. It contained 
poisons sufficient to destroy a community, labelled 
differently according to their effects, as ascertained 
by experiments on animals. St. Croix’s servant was 
seized, tortured, and confessed the crimes of his 
employers, in which he had aided. The marchioness 
escaped, but at last was captured, and having under- 
gone the torture with inflexible courage, was beheaded. 
On her person was found a full confession and detail 
of her horrible crimes. This punishment did not put 
a stop to the crime of poisoning in France, which 
was very common between the years 1670 and 1680. 

This led to the establishment of a tribunal at Paris, 
called the “chambre ardente” or “chambre de 
poison,” which, soon becoming perverted into a state 
engine, was abolished in 1680. Among the last 
persons punished by it were two women named La 
Voisin, and La Vigoureux, and a priest named Le 
Sage. These persons, having pretended to the gift 
of fortune-telling, met with great success, but not 
content with this, they endeavoured to increase their 
means by the secret sale of a poison, quaintly termed 
“poudre de succession.” Numbers of persons of 
high rank were in the habit of consulting them upon 
their fates, without ever suspecting their dealing in 
poison. But they, having kept a list of their dupes, 
on their arrest by the police denounced these persons 
as having employed them as poisoners. Numbers of 
the highest rank were imprisoned until they could 
prove their innocence: the duchess of Soissons, 
mother of Prince Eugene, was obliged to quit France, 
and the Marshal Luxembourg was thrown into the 
Bastille, where he remained many months. Many 
persons of the commoner sort were executed, as were 
the pretended fortune-tellers, after suffering cruel 
torments. é 

The nature of the poisons employed by these 
secret poisoners is involved in great mystery. It is 
however probable that the ancients chiefly derived 
theirs from the animal or vegetable kingdoms, as 
mineral poisons are, fer the most part, of compa- 
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ratively late discovery.” Ancient ‘authors speak 
frequently of hemlock, aconite, and poppy, but owing 
to the deficient and confused botanical descriptions 
of those times, it is doubtful whether they indicated 
the same plants as ourselves by those names. Many 
old authors also bear testimony to the preparation 
of an active poison from the sea-hare, while they all 
agree in the poisonous nature of the venom of the 
toad, which was supposed to form one of the most 
active ingredients of the poison used by Locusta. 
The opinion of the poisonous nature of the toad has 
descended to comparatively recent times, and Sir 
Thomas Browne treats of it as one of the vulgar 
errors. Borelli Vallisnerri and others maintain the 
harmlessness of this animal, and say it is eaten with 
impunity, and modern naturalists recognise no poison- 
ous species, The circumstance of this reptile pos- 
sessing the power of occasionally ejecting an acrid 
secretion from its skin, which creates local irritation 
to the parts to which it is applied, may have aided in 
establishing the opinion of its poisonous nature. 

There is great reason to believe that the ancients 
formed their poisons by a combination of narcotic 
plants: the composition of the “acqua della Toffana,” 
and of the “eau de Brinvilliers,’”’ has been much dis- 
cassed. The former is usually supposed to have 
been a preparation of arsenic, and the latter to have 
consisted principally of corrosive sublimate. The 
celebrated “ poudre de succession” was supposed to 
consist of finely powdered diamond, glass, or enamel, 
but there has always been much difference of opinion 
as to whether these substances are poisonous or not. 
While many experiments are related to show their 
harmlessness, several modern authors have detailed 
fatal results which followed their exhibition. Cellini, 
in his Autobiography, says that his life was attempted 
by diamond-powder, and the same substance has been 
supposed to have been used for poisoning Henrietta, 
duchess of Orleans, in the reign of Louis the 
Fourteenth, and of Sir Thomas Overbury. If it act 
as a poison at all, it must do so from the irritation its 
hard particles produce ; and upon the same principle 
the chopped hair, said to be used in Turkey, can only 
act. Dr. Oppenheim thinks that corrosive sublimate 
is the chief poison so frequently employed by the 
Turks, but Mr. Madden considers it to be, from its 
tastelessness, arsenic. Professor Beckman says the 
poison used in the East, called “ powst,” is prepared 
from the juice of the poppy. 

Dr. Beck states that secret poisoning has penetrated 
even into the forests of America, for a celebrated 
chief of the Omawhaws, named Blackbird, gained 
an immense reputation by thus dispatching all who 
were opposed to him, by means of arsenic, which 
the villany of the traders supplied him with. The 
skill with which the natives of Africa and the Ame- 
rican Indians prepare the upas and other deadly 
poisons is well known, and Beckman says, by the 
confessions of several culprits, the effects which 
were supposed by the Africans to result from the 
Obeah magic are found to result from the influence 
of poison. 

The credulity of former times is manifested in the 
belief of the manner in which poison might be ad- 
ministered. Thus accounts of poisoned flowers, fruits, 
and gloves are frequent. Plutarch reports that Pary- 
satis, by anointing only one side of a knife with 
poison, and dividing a bird with it into two parts, 
poisoned Statira with the one portion, and consumed 
the other herself with impunity. Livia poisoned the 
figs on a tree, whence her husband was accustomed 
to pluck them. Tipot says that John of Castille was 





poisoned by a pair of boots prepared by a Turk. 
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Henry the Sixth and the queen of Navarre were 
poisoned with gloves. A proposal was made to destroy 
Elizabeth by anointing her saddle, and Lord Essex 
by anointing his chair. Miss Aikin, in her Memoirs of 
Queen Elizabeth, says “The queen in mounting would 
transfer the ointment to her hand: with her hand she 
was likely to touch her mouth and nostrils, and, from 
the virulence of the poison, certain death would follow,” 
The same author quotes a minute of council in the 
handwriting of Cecil, “That no manner of perfume 

either in apparel, sleeves, gloves, or such like, or other. 
wise that shall be appointed for her majesty’s savour 

be presented by any stranger or other person, but that 
the same be corrected by some other fume,” 





TRIUMPHS OVER BODILY SUFFERING, 
INCLUDING AN ACCOUNT OF THE MANDANS OF NORTH 
AMERICA. 


We have all admired the practical philosophy of the 
man, who, when sick of a painful disease, thanked 
God that he was not subject to a still more painful 
one; and when under the pressure of the latter, 
found cause for cheerfulness that he was not visited 
with both diseases at the same time. Akin to this 
was the noble fortitude of the mariner, who, when a 
limb was carried away by a cannon-ball, congratulated 
himself that it was not his head. I do not say that 
any one can find cheerfulness in contemplating such 
Spartan spirits but that there is a religious fortitude 
which disarms the common ills of life of much of 
their power, and even enables the sufferer to find 
enjoyment in the midst of them. 

The red men of the North American forests endure, 
with the most invincible apathy, all the forms of 
torture which the ingenuity of their enemies can 
devise ; nor can this apparent insensibility to pain and 
fear be referred to more callous frames, and nerves of 
obtuser feeling, but to the astonishing result of their 
institutions, and the influence of their public opinion. 
Place a sufficient motive, indeed, before a human 
being, and the proper witnesses around him, and he 
may be disciplined to endure anything without show- 
ing a subdued spirit. The most timid women have 
gone through the most awful operations of surgery 
without a groan, while the attendants have been 
carried out in a state of insensibility, unable even 
to witness what another could triumph over in silent 
fortitude. 

Innumerable instances prove to us that nature has 
kindly endowed us with reason and mental vigour to 
such an extent, that under the influence of right 
motive and training, no possible form of suffering can 
be presented, over which this power may not manifest, 
and has not gained, a complete triumph. Of these 
examples, let us regard the blessed martyrs of our 
religion. These prove that this undaunted self- 
possession, in every conceivable shape and degree of 
agony, was not the result of a rare and peculiar tem- 
perament, or want of sensibility, or the possession of 
uncommon physical courage; that it was not because 
there was no perception of danger, or susceptibility of 
pain ; this magnanimity, this impassibility to fear and 
pain, and death, has been exhibited in nearly equal 
people, of every age, each sex, and all conditions. 
All the shades and varieties of natural and mental 
difference of character were noted in the deportment 
of the sufferers; but they were alike in the stern 
proof of a courage which defied death. The fact is 
proved by them, as strongly as a moral fact can be 
proved, that the mind of every individual might find 
in ‘itself a native self-possession and vigour, to enable 
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it to display an entire ascendancy over fear, pain, and 
death. 

Nor does this fact rest solely for support on the 
history of martyrs. We could find examples of it 
in every department of history, and every view of 
human character. The timid and effeminate white 
man shivers, and scarcely credits his senses, as he sees 
the young Indian warrior of North America, smoking 
his pipe, singing his songs, boasting of his victories, 
and uttering his menaces, when enveloped in a slow 
of fire, apparently as unmoved, and as unconscious 
pain, as if sitting at his ease in his own cabin. 

Mr. Catlin, an American traveller and an artist, 
who has lately returned from a most successful expe- 
dition into the far wilds of thes west, confirms all pre- 
vious accounts of the undying fortitude of the Ame- 
rican Indians. Mr. Catlin having become fully con- 
yinced that from various causes, which cannot here 
be touched upon, that these tribes are rapidly declining, 
and that very many will in a few years become entirely 
extinct, set out, to use his own words, “alone, unaided, 
and unadvised, resolved (if my life should be spared), 
by the aid of my brush and pen, to rescue from 
oblivion so much of their primitive looks and customs 
as the industry and ardent enthusiasm of one lifetime 
could accomplish.” 

He devoted seven years in visiting forty-eight sepa- 
rate tribes, residing within the United States, and the 
British and Mexican territories. Besides purchasing 
an immense number of costumes and domestic native 
manufactures, he painted 310 portraits of distinguished 
men and women of the different tribes, and 200 other 
pictures, descriptive of Indian countries, their villages, 
games, and general customs, which are at present 
being exhibited in the Egyptian Hall, London. Four 
of these pictures represent the voluntary torture which 
the young men of the tribe called the Mandans 
endured, so long as that tribe was in existence; but to 
make the narrative the more distinct, let us devote a 
few words to their history. 

The Mandans, otherwise called the See-péhs-ka-nu- 
mah-kd-kee, that is, People of the Pheasants, when 
visited by Mr. Catlin, were a small tribe of 2000 souls, 
living in two villages on the great river Missouri, 1800 
miles above its junction with the Mississippi. The 
natives lived in earth-covered lodges, and their 
villages were defended by strong picquets or stakes, 
eighteen feet high, and a ditch. The chief wore a 
splendid costume, with a head-dress of raven’s quills, 
and carried two pipes of peace in his hand; but 
the second chief, named the Four Bears, was the 
favourite and popular man of the nation. He wore a 
head-dress of war-eagles’ quills and ermine, extending 
quite to the ground, and surmounted by the horns of 
the buffalo and skin of the magpie. Mr. Catlin 
records a peculiarity belonging to this tribe alone, 
that about one in twelve, of both sexes and of all ages, 
had the hair of a bright silvery gray, and exceedingly 
coarse and harsh, somewhat like a horse’s mane. In 
1537, three years, after Mr. Catlin’s visit, the small- 
pox was introduced by some traders amongst the 
Mandans, and only thirty-one survived, and these 
Were soon destroyed by their enemies, so that the 
whole race is now utterly extinct. 

In reference to the four pictures above mentioned, 
Mr. Catlin observes that the subsiding of the Flood 
was commemorated at an annual ceremony by the 
Mandans, and that at the same time all the young 
men that had arrived at manhood during the pre- 
ceding year went through an ordeal of voluntary 
bodily torture, after which they were entitled to the 
respect of the chiefs and to the privilege of going on 
War-parties, 
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The first piciure represents the interior of the 
Medicine, or Mystery-Lodge of the Mandans, during 
the first three successive days of the annual ceremony. 
The young men are seen lying around the sides of the 
lodge, their bodies covered with clay of different 
colours, and their respective shields and war-weapons 
hanging over their heads. The floor and sides of the 
lodge are ornamented with green willow-boughs. In 
the middle lies the old medicine-man, or mystery-man, 
who cries to the Great Spirit all the time, and watches 
these young men, who fast and thirst four days and 
nights preparatory to the torture. 

The second picture describes the Buffalo Dance, 
which took place at the same time, outside the lodge, 
and to the strict observance of which the natives 
attributed the supply of buffaloes for food during the 
following season. The third picture represents the 
interior of the mystery-lodge, as it appeared to Mr. 
Catlin on the afternoon of the fourth day. A number 
of young men are seen reclining and fasting, as in the 
first picture; others of them have undergone the tor- 
ture, and taken out of the lodge, and others yet are seen 
in the midst of the most horrid cruelties. A scalping- 
knife, hacked so as to render its edge like that of a 
saw, is passed through the muscular parts of the 
body, through the soft parts of the legs and arms, 
and underneath the muscles of the breast and back ; 
wooden splints, or large flat skewers made of a strong 
wood, are passed through these holes in the flesh, 
and the young men are hung up to the roof of the 
lodge by ropes attached to the splints in the upper 
part of their bodies, while heavy weights, as buflalo- 
skins, war-weapons, &c., are hung upon the splints 
in the arms and legs, so as to add to the agony of the 
sufferer. While thus suspended in the air, by means 
of their own flesh, each young man is swung round 
by another with a pole, till he faints, and then he is 
let down. One is seen who has been let down, and 
got strength enough to crawl to the front part of the 
lodge, where he is offering to the Great Spirit the 
little finger of his left hand, by laying it on a buffalo- 
skin, while another chops it off with a hatchet. In 
the right of this picture are all the chiefs and dignita- 
ries of the tribe, looking on. 

As a great favour, Mr. Catlin was admitted within 
this lodge to witness these ‘excruciating scenes; he 
painted the whole from life, and says that not so much 
as a groan was heard to come from the tortured, but 
that the silence was so painfully intense, that he could 
hear the rasped scalping-knife tearing rather than 
cutting through the flesh of the young men, and that 
while tears were rolling down his face, and he felt 
almost too sick to paint the dreadful ceremony, the 
young men were anxious to attract his attention, that he 
might represent them with the calm smile upon their 
features, which reigned triumphant over all these terri- 
ble trials. So far, however, were the Mandans from 
being essentially a cruel and a savage race, that they 
received Mr. Catlin with every kindness and hospi- 
tality, and that enthusiastic traveller is eloquent in 
behalf of the better qualities of this annihilated tribe 
of our fellow-creatures, 

The fourth picture represents what was called the 
Last Race. After they had all been tortured in the 
above manner in the mystery-lodge, the young men 
were led out with the weights, buffalo-skins, &c., still 
hanging to their flesh. A circle was formed, and each 
of the sufferers, taken by two athletic and fresh young 
men, one on each side, was forced to run round and 
round, till he fainted away. He was then dragged 
with his face in the dirt until all the weights were dis- 
engaged from him, by tearing the fiesh out, when 
they dropped him and he lay to all appearance a 
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corpse, until the Great Spirit, as they said, gave him 
strength to rise and walk home to his lodge. 

All that has been found necessary, says Mr. Flint, 
when speaking of other tribes, to procure this heroism, 
is that the children from boyhood should be constantly 
under a discipline, every part and step of which tends 
directly to shame and contempt at the least manifes- 
tation of cowardice, in view of any danger, or of a 
shrinking consciousness of pain in the endurance of 
any suffering. The males so trained never fail to 
show the fruit of their discipline. Sentenced to death, 
they almost invariably scorn to fly from their sentence 
when escape is in their power. If in debt, they desire 
a reprieve, that they may hunt, until their debts are 
paid: they then voluntarily return and surrender 
themselves to the executioner, Nothing is more com- 
mon than for a friend to propose to suffer for his 
friend, a parent for a child, or a child for a parent. 

A proof that this is the fruit of training, and not of 
native insensibility, is that this contempt of pain and 
death is considered a desirable trait only in the males. 
To fly, like a woman,—like her to laugh, and weep, 
and groan, are expressions of contempt which they 
apply to their enemies with ineffable scorn. The 
females, almost excluded from witnessing the pro- 
cesses of painful discipline by which the males 
acquire their mental hardihood, partake not of the 
fruits of it, and with some few exceptions, are 
shrinking and timid, like the children of civilisation. 

The triumph obtained over bodily suffering is the 
most serene and sublime ascendancy of mind over 
matter, of the spirit over the body; it is the most im- 
posing spectacle we can witness, the clearest proof we 
can contemplate, that we have that within us which is 
not all clay, not all mortal. The instinctive practices 
of savage life, as well as the refined cruelties of a 
heathen civilisation, teach us that man can obtain this 
triumph over pain for his own sake; but Christianity 
enables him to triumph thus for the sake of others: 
and by accustoming the mind to the possibility of 
being ourselves subjected, from whatever cause, to 
suffering; to keep the heart in readiness to act its part 
for the sake of others, as well as for its own, by study- 
ing the supreme fortitude evinced by fellow-creatures of 
every age and nation, may save us from the enfeebling 
luxuries, the enervating habits, the effeminate and 
soul-undoing refinements that surround on all sides 
and would lull asleep the better energies of those 
young persons, at the present day, who are placed 
above the “stimulus of necessity.” 





THE SCYTHIAN PRESENTS. 
A FABLE, 


Wuey Persia, in her proud estate, 

Sat like a queen, with heart elate, 

Recounted all her conquests gain’d, 

And sigh’d for vict’ries that remain’d ; 

When Babylon had felt her hand, 

And Thrace acknowledg'd her command, 

E’en barb'rous Scythia heard from far 

The rumours of approaching war! 
Then met the scatter’d tribes to form 

Devices ’gainst the coming storm ; 

And ere the sun had set, that day 

Their messenger was on his way, 

Direct for Persia's court, to bear 

Tue Scytutan Presents, cull'd with care ;— 

An offering, curiously design’d 

To speak that grim assembly’s mind. 
High in the royal presence-room, 

Bedeck’d from Persia’s richest loom, 

Flush’d with alternate hope and pride, 

With lords and satraps at his side, 

Darius sat: his fan¢y trac’d, 

Oe’r Scythia’s dry and distant waste, 
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His gallani army’s rich success, 
And laurels in the wilderness ! 

The stranger came with homage meet, 

And laid a casket at his feet ; 

Then rais’d the lid with studious care, 

And show’d the living treasures there. 

A Bird, a Mouse, a Frog, were found, 

And, last, a sheaf of arrows bound. 

No message did the herald bring, 

Save this—“Tue ScytTH1ans’ OFFERING!” 

The startled Bird took instant flight ; 
The Mouse escaped in wild affright ; 
The Frog o’erleapt the nearest bar, 
Where lay the instruments of war. 

Darius turning to the crowd 
Of silken courtiers, cried aloud ; 

“ And now, Sirs, let your wisest man 
Explain these symbols, if he can.” 

On bended knee, with downcast eye, 

A favourite satrap made reply :— 
“O king, rejoice! yon Bird is giv’n 
To represent the air, the heav’n: 
The Mouse a lively image gives 

Of Earth, wherein that creature lives: 
The Frog in water finds delight; 
Whilst arrows are the men of might! 
Thus all the earth, and air, and sea, 
Are yielded to thy sovereignty : 
And Scythians to that fame of thine 
The battle and their arms resign.” 

Then said the king, with gladden’d brow, 
“Well, honest Gobryas, what say’st thou?’ 

“O King, thy servant shall express 
The truth, in words of soberness. 

The presents that this Scythian brings 
Are types of strange and bitter things. 
Dost go to war with Scythia’s host? 
Then learn the end, and count thy cost! 
Mark how yon fowl hath sought the sky: 
So, King Darius, thou shalt fly ! 

The Mouse to yon sly covert fled, 

So shalt thou hide thy fallen head! 

And like the Frog o’erleap the bar,— 
Thine own intrenchments for the war. 
Nay more (to own the emblem true) 
The Scythians with their darts pursue, 
Till wond’ring eyes behold at last, 

Thy glory gone, thy victories past!” 

That honest Gobryas construed well 
The Scythians’ gifts, let history tell. 

And oh! that wicked men from hence 
Would view the gifts of Providence, 
Not as rewards, but warnings, given, 
Ere yet the way is clos’d to heav’n. 

For then, when guilty souls would fly 
Far from the Judge’s wrathful eye— 
‘Would fain o’erpass, to shun that scene, 
The barrier, and the “gulf between,” 
And, lest th’ eternal Lamb condemn, 
Call on the rocks to cover them— 

Lo! for the still rebellious heart, 
The bow is bent, and fix’d the 


¥,%* The incident on which the above fable is founded, is related, though 
with some variations, by Hzroporus, IV. 131—2. 
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